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the marks of widowhood.    Her mother-in-law and
brother-in-law and the village people told her not
to do this on the basis of a rumour.    Savitramma
said in reply:    " When   I  did  not know  what
happened to my husband I believed he was alive
and used saffron and red powder.    Not to have
done so would have been inauspicious and might
have caused harm to my husband where he was.
I too dislike looking a widow, but what is to be
done?  When I have heard that he is dead, I have
nothing for which to live.    What shall I do with
looking well ?    If he is dead and I do not observe
the discipline of widowhood,   his soul might lack
peace in the other world."    She prayed to God
to grant her in the next life the opportunity for
serving her husband which had been denied her
in this one and began to observe all the vows and
ceremonies which she believed or people prescribed
as ensuring happy  reunion in  the  coming life.
Sitting near the ashes of the Holi bonfire and
getting the ashes thrown upon her, and making
the participants in the feast go round her beating -
their mouths as round a corpse, was one of -these
vows.    The ceremony is so grotesque that it looks
as if it had been prescribed by some person inclined
to cruel jokes.   Yet Savitramma undertook it, so
unwilling was she to give up even the slightest